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you are afraid, as I am. But there's a part of you that isn't
afraid—not even of losing me. A part that's independent.
It is what you have been fighting for—your tranquillity,
the seed of it. And since I have loved you, it is what"i
have wanted for you. O Lewis, it's true; I have wanted it
for you, but it divides you from me. Not now; you love
me; perhaps, if we lived together all our lives, you would
love me always, but every hour of every day, we should
become more and more different beings." She sank down
beside him and pressed his hand against her face. "And
so," she said, "when we part, though it will kill something
in each of us, still it will be best. When we began I thought
so, now I know it. Here we are close together, but in the
world we should grow further and further apart. I believe
that is true, but it seems a waste of life, Lewis; I don't
understand it."
"Perhaps it is not true," Lewis said.
"Perhaps!" she repeated.  "But you too believe it
"Listen. I'll prove it. If Ballater and Ramsdell leave the
cottage, if you finish Dirk's papers and go from here—you
could live in the cottage alone, without loss? If I died,
then	"
"Julie!" he exclaimed, lifting her up. "These months
with you have been more to me than all my life without
you. I came here cold and proud and ignorant and blind.
Now	"
"But you could live alone," she insisted. "Not perhaps
without loss; there's a part of you that would suffer. But
there is a part that would be stronger because I was gone.
It's true. And there's a part of me," she cried, throwing
up her head and speaking as though her words were being
dragged from her, "there's a part of me that would be
freer—more gay, lighter, harder, more brilliant—if you
were gone. But it is the worst in me that would profit and
perhaps the best in you. Lewis, what is it that we are
learning of each other? We shall part with the lesson half
learned* You will go on. You stumble; you are blind some-
times, but nothing in your life is wasted. For you every-
thing comes together in the end. But for me everything is

